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probably chuckling. When his Majesty came on
board we dressed ship most elaborately, and of course
we flew the Turkish imperial flag in his honor. He
saw to it that we had many special favors shown us.
Among others was a trip up the Bosphorus on a
government vessel.

I imagine that back of the Sultan's action was
the prompting of Mr. Williams, our minister. More-
over, I know that his charming daughters did much
to make the stay of ^.tWabash pleasant for the mid-
shipmen attached to her. When I was in the harbor
of Trieste on the way home from Manila, a Princess
Mary de Ligouri, who lived there, asked the consul
to take off her autograph album to secure my signa-
ture. In looking over the signatures, which dated
back forty years, I saw many Turkish ones, probably
pashas and beys, and among the many Europeans
those of some officers of the Wabash. I looked at
her card. Princess Mary de Ligouri! Was it pos-
sible that this was Mary Williams, one of the daugh-
ters of the former minister ?

I sent off word to the consul that, if she were, my
barge was at her service; and that afternoon she
came off to call. Much water had passed through
the Bosphorus since we had last met, and both of
us had white hair. She confessed that she did not
remember me among the officers of the Wabash, and
expressed her regret, in view of the fact that I had
remembered her, I answered that this was only